glasses with a strange insistence. I had never been bothered by
the police. You were the only one to know both my real activity
and my true identity. But just the same I was afraid- You never
know. From time to time I would look up and I would always
encounter that look. Then once the man winked at me. And I
recognised Thomas, my dear Thomas, you know, the physicist,
my teacher at the Sorbonne who was later executed. Yes, yes,
Thomas admirably disguised. I had an impulse to go and throw
my arms around him, but he raised one finger and I understood
that I must not recognise him. So we remained there face to face
looking at each other. From time to time he would wink at me
from behind his dark glasses. Then he got off at a station. And
I never saw him again.

Jardie let his hands fall on his knees and half closed his eyelids.

"It's the first wink that has remained in my memory," he con-
tinued. "That wink which re-established everything between two
men. I have often dreamt that some day I might give a German
such a wink."

"And I remember," said Gerbier, furiously clenching his jaw,
"I remember the look of the last German I saw . . ."

"Well?" said Jardie.

"They were snake-skin eyes," said Gerbier. "The eyes of the
S.S. who forced me to run. I swear to you that if you had been
in my place . . ."

"Why, in your place, old man, I would not have hesitated a
second," Jardie exclaimed, "I would have run like a rabbit, like a
poor rabbit, and without any kind of shame, and I would not have
seen my chief, as you did, nor the London candles. I would have
been so afraid . . ."

Jardie began to laugh with a silent fullness which brought his
face back to adolescence. Then he said seriously,

"You have no idea, Gerbier, how wonderful you are."

Gerbier began to pace the room.

"And here we are miles away from the solution to our problem,"
said Jardie suddenly.

"It depends on the mail,** said Gerbier.
"The Bison must have arrived, but I wanted to talk to you
at some length,'* said Jardie.

Gerbier went toward the vestibule*
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